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"Yes, but why do you ask that? If the man
agrees, what difficulty can there be?"
"Perhaps none, perhaps none, aiya? but who can
say? They are mad those people. It happens so
sometimes to people who live as we do in the jungle.
The spirits of the trees, they say, enter into a family
and they are mad and a trouble to the village. Who
knows what such people will do?"
"Well?"
"What more is there to say now?"
"Is the plan good?"
"Yes."
"But will you help me?"
"The plan is a good one certainly. But I am on
bad terms with my wife's brother. We quarrelled
about the girl. What can I do?"
"If you talk to him now, Ralahami? You quar-
relled when he was hot after the girl. That was
long ago; and a man soon tires of the woman that
has borne him children. And there are many ways,^
Ralahami, to persuade him if you will help me.
There are the debts and the chenas, and many other
ways. WTiat is there that a headman cannot do?
It is wrong for him to sit still and watch disgrace
come upon him and his family. Have you given
him his permit to chena yet?"
"No, not yet."